THE DEGRADED PERSISTENCE OF MING-SHU

pure gold of thy lips, or who shall again esteem
gems while gazing upon the full round radiance
of thy moon-like face ? One thing only remains:
remove the various sheaths from off thy hands,
for they not only conceal the undoubted perfection
of the nails within, but their massive angularity
renders the affectionate ardour of your embrace
almost intolerable."

At this very ordinary request a sudden flatness
overspread King's manner and he began to describe
the many much more profitable rewards that Hia
might fittingly demand. As none of these appeared
to entice her imagination, he went on to rebuke her
want of foresight, and, still later, having unsuccess-
fully pointed out to her the inevitable penury and
degradation in which her thriftless perversity would
involve her later years, to kick the less substantial
appointments across the tent.

"The night thickens, with every indication of
a storm," remarked Hia pleasantly. " Yet that
same impending flash of promised lightning tarries
somewhat."

" Truly is it written,4 A gracious woman will cause
more strife than twelve armed men can quell,'"
retorted Ning bitterly.

" Not, perchance, if one of them bares his nails ? "
Thus she lightly mocked him, but always with a set
intent, as a poised dragon-fly sips water yet does
not wet his wings. Whereupon, finally, Ning tore
the sheaths from off his fingers and cast them
passionately about her feet, immediately after-
wards sinking into a profound sleep, for both the
measure and the potency of the wine he had con-
sumed exceeded his usual custom. Otherwise he
would scarcely have acted in this incapable manner,
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